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the world's best gun," He shook his head. The yj's were mostly
left behind in Flanders. When he was gone Nona asked, "If Paris
falls is it the end of the war ?" "No," I said, "never. There's England.
Don't forget there's England."
"And then you would go to England and join the British Army
instead of joining the French Army." I nodded. "But Paris won't
fall." Then we were silent. The midnight news drifted up along
the wall. Dunkerque was beginning that night.
1 completely misunderstood the evacuation of Dunkerque. I
thought that on account of Dunkerque being surrounded the B.E.F.,
or what was left of it, was taken by the sea route to some French port
lower down, there joining Weygand's army to continue the fight.
A couple of days later Paris Soir said that Lord Gort, upon his return
to London, declared that his troops would meet the Germans
again at some future date.
Not only have I no brief for the Reynaud-and-Daladier-controlled
war-time Paris press, but I abhor it and I think a fair share of the
burden rests on its shoulders. For 1 feel certain had the people of
France known and understood the gravity of the war from the start
their morale wouldn't have been stunned by surprise and chagrin;
anyway, not so thoroughly. But hats off to the loyalty of the press
and information to their ally during the battles of Flanders and
France. Never a word of censure, not one discordant tone, all
English feats and achievements received their share of publicity.
Reynaud was an unfortunate jumpy little man who didn't know
which way to turn: and for a politician in France it was difficult to
do any kind of turning during that Spring. You can't blame him
for the twenty years of graft and partisanship that was his heritage;
and it was his and France's misfortune that the mantle of
Clemenceau didn't fit his sloping shoulders. But he was loyal; not
even the real owner of that mantle could have been more loyal than
he. Thus his censors and his press acclaimed Dunkerque as a great
victory, notwithstanding the fact that the evacuated Allied Army
wouldn't fight any more on French soil.
Dunkerque had a different effect on the public. The story went
round that forty thousand Frenchmen wore left to perish or to
surrender on the beaches of Dunkerque. (With the experience
that came my way, I now know who started that rumour. The
Germans, of course.) I said I knew England as I knew myself, and
it couldn't be true. To prove my point I ran into one of Joe's
friends, a soldier who'd been evacuated at Dunkerque, passed
through England and had only praise and admiration for the English